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Enter  the  Eark  of  Kcndafl,nitb  himthc 

LordBonfld>Si 
andlobn. 


jElcomc  to  Bradford, 

\L.Bo«fild&  fir  Gil6m^frm/lrong  bocli, 
Andallmy  troups,cuc  tomy.bafcft  groonie, 
Courage  and  welcome^  for  the  day  is  ours  f 

?*c^eiszo^^^^ 

vs%ht,and  dye  for  Englands  good. 


protcft, 


For 
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The  plealant  Comedie  of 
for  to  relicuc  the  poore,  or  dye  my  lelfc : 
Aitd  know,my  Lords,that  Iamcs,ihcKing  of  Scots, 
Warrcs  hard  vpon  the  borders  of  this  land  : 
Here  is  his  Pod :  fay,  lohn  Taylour, 
V/hat  ne  wcs  with  King  lames  ? 
lohn   Warre,  my  Lord :  tell,  and  good  nc wcs  I  trow : 
tor  king  lame  vow cs  to  meete  you  the  2. 6.  of  this  month, 
God  willing,  marie  doth  he  fir* 
Xeffdk#.Myfnends,you  fee  what  we  hauc  to  winne, 
WeHJohn,  commend  me  to  king  lames, 
And  tell  him  I  will  mcetc  him  the  16.  of  this  month, 
Andallthcrcft :  and  fo farewell  Exit  John. 

$otf/*/J,why  ftandft  thou  as  a  man  in  dumps  ? 
Courage :  for  if  I  winne,l  le  make  thec  Duke  : 
1  Henry  Momfbrd  will  be  King  my  fclfc, 
And  I  will  make  thee  Duke  of  Lancafter, 
And  Gilbert  Armcftrong  Lord  of  Doncaftcr. 
Bonfid.    Nothing,my  L  ord,makes  rnc  amazdcat  all, 
But  that  our  fouldicrs  findes  our  vitfuals  fcant  : 
We  muft  make  hauockc  of  thofe  countrcy  Swaynes ; 
Forfo  will  the  reft  tremble  and  be  afraid, 
And  humbly  fend  prouifion  to  your  campr . 
Gilb.  Nt y  Lord  Bonfildgiucs  good  aduice, 
They  make  a  fcopneand  Hand  vpon  the  King : 
So  what  is  brought,  is  fentfforn  them  perforce . 
Askc  Manneringelic. 

What  faycft  thou,  Mannering? 

WlKnaslfticw-d.yourhighcornmi&ion, 

'  *^  T'l' 

Tney 


*h*Finiief  ef  Wakcfisli. 
They  made^saitfwere, 
Onclyto  fend  prouifion  for  your  horfcs. 
Kcnd.  Well,  hyc  thcc  to  Wakeficld,  bid  the  Towne 
To  fend  me  all  prouifion  that  I  want  •'. 

Lcaftl,likemaniall  Tambcrlainc, lay  waftc 
Their  bordering  Countries, 

And  leauingnoncaliue  that  conrradiflsmy  Commifsion, 
Man.  Lctipc  alone,  my  tord,  He  make  them 
Vaylc  thcirplumef:  for  vyt&tfoerc  he  be, 
Thcproudcft  Knight,  lufticc,  or  other,  that  gaynfiyetfj 
Your  word,  He  clap  himfcft,  tomakc  thercfl  tofcare. 
Kcnd.  DocfoNick:  hyc  thcc  thither  prcfcntly, 
And  let  vs  hcarc  of  thec  againe  tomorr owe. 
Man.  Will  younot  remoouc,  my  Lord  ? 
Kcnd^ No:  Twill  lyeatBradfordaJlthisnighr, 
And  aflthcncxt  r^omc,  Bonfiel^Iet  vsgoe, 
And  lilten  our  fome  bonny  laflcs  here. 


^^ 


t  j* 


The  plcafant  Comcdieof 

Towncf.  Euen  as  you  plcafe  we  arc  all  content. 

lujlicc.  Then  M» Mannering  we  are  refolu'd. 

Man.  Ashowe? 

lufljce.  Marriefir,thus. 

We  will  fend  tlie  Earle  of  Kendall  no  viftuafc, 

Becaufc  he  is  a  tray  tour  to  the  King; 

And  in  ayding  him  we  fhc we  our  fclucs  no  left*. 

Man.  Why,men  of  Wakefield,arc  you  waxen  madde; 

That  prcfcnt  danger  cannot  whet  your  wirs, 

Wifely  to  make  prouifion  of  your  felucs  ? 

The  Earle  is  thirrie  thoufand  men  ftrong  in  power, 

And  what  townc  fo  euer  him  refift, 

He.  layes  it  flat  .and  leuell  wi  A  thcground : 

Ye  filly  men,  you  feckc  your  owftc  decay : 

Therefore  fend  my  I  ord  fuch  prouifion  as  he  vs  anrs 

So  he  will  fparc  your  to  wne,andcomc  no  necrer 

Wakeficld  then  he  is. 

luflicc.  Maftcr  Mannering,youhaueyouranfwcre, 

You  may  be  gqpe. 

Man.  Well,  Woodroffe,forfo  I  gefle  is  thy  name, 

He  make  thee  curfe  thy  oucrthwart  dcniall. 

And  all  that  fit  vpon  the  bench  this  day, 

Shall  rue  the  houre  they  bane  wichftood  my  Lords 

Commission. 

Juflicc.  Doc  thy  wor ft,  we&are  thec  nor. 

Man.  Sec  youthefe  fcales  ?  before  you  paflc  the  rownc 

I  will  hauc  all wfngs  my  Lord  dotli  want, 

Infpitcofyou. 

" 


WakefscJd. 


George  a  Greene.  Proud  dapper,  lacke,  vaylc  bonnet  to 

Thebench, 

Tliat  rcprefcnts  tlie  perfon  of  the  King. 

Or  firra,  lie  lay  thy  head  before  thy  fecte. 

Man.  Why,  who  art  thou  ? 

Gcprgc.  Why,  I  am  George  a  Greene, 

True  liegeman  to  my  King, 

Who  icornes  that  men  uf  fuch  cfteeerneas  thefe, 

Shou  Id  brooke  the  braues  of  any  tray  tcrous  fcpkc : 

You  of  the  bench,  and  you  my  fcllo  we  friends, 

Neighbours,  wcfubietf  sail  vnto  the  King, 

We  are  Englifh  borac,  and  tlicrefbre  Edwarcbfricnd^ 

Voudc  vnto  him  cuen  in  our  mothers  wombc, 

Our  mindes  to  God,  our  hearts  vnto  our  King, 

Our  wealth,  our  homage,  and  our  carcafcs, 

Be  all  Kinc  Edwards;  then  firra,  we  hauc 

Nothing  left  for  traytours,  but  our  fwordcs, 

Whetted  to  bathe  $em  in  your  bloods, 

Ar^dyeagam^ 

^/?/ce.  Wellfpok^Georgea  Greene. 
To»ncf  Pray  let  Georgea  Greene  fpeake  for  vs. 
Lreor^e.  5irra  you  get  no  victuals  here, 
Not  if  a  hoofe  of  beefc  would  fauc  your  liucs 
Afa,  FeJlowe Jftandamazdeatthyprefu.Tiption: 
Why,  what  an  thouthatdareftg^niaymy  Lord, 
Knowing  his  mighty  puifcand  his  ftroke  ? 
Why,  my  friend,  [  come  not  barely  of  my  fclfc  .v 
Iorfce 


1  he  plea  fan:  Come  die  of 
George.  Letmcfccir,firra, 
Whole  fcalcs  be  chefc  ? 

Man.  Thins  the  Earleof  Kendals  fcalc  at  armes, 
This  Lord  CharncI  Sonnclds, 
And  this  fir  Gilbert  Armcftrongs. 
George.  I  tell  thec,  firra,  did  good  King  Edwards  four* 
Scale  a  commifsion  againft  the  King -his  father, 
Thus  would  I  teare  itindefpitcof  him, 

Hetcares  the  Commjfiton. 
Being  tray  tour  to  my  Soucraigne. 
Mat-  What?  haft  thou  tornc  my  Lords  Commifsion  ? 
Thou  fhalt rue  it,  and  fo  (hall all  WakefielA 
George.  What,areyouincholcr?  I  will  gins  you  piUci 
To  coole  yoar  ftomacke* 
Seeft  thou  thcfc  leaks  ? 

Now  by  my  fathers  foulc,  which  was  a  yeoman, 
When  he  was  aliue,  catc  them, 
Or  cate  my  daggers  poynt,  proud  fcjuire, 
Man.  But  thou  docft  but  ieft,  I  hope. 
George.  Sure  that  (hall  you  ice, before  we  two  jprt* 
Man,  Well,  and  there  be  ndremcdic,fo  George, 
One  is  gone :  I  pray  thce  no  more  -no  we. 
Gtyrgc.  O  fir,  if  one  be  good,  the  others  cannot  hint. 
Serfir, IHO  we  you  may  goe tell  the  Ear  le  of  Kendall, 
Although  I  hauc  rent  his  large  Commifsion, 
Yet  ofcurtefie  I  haue  fcnt  all  his  feales 
Backcagainebyyou. 

Man.  Well  fir,  I  w  ill  dos  your  arrant.  Exit. 

George. 


the  Pinner  of  WakefJeld. 

Gcorgt.  No  we  icrfitm  tci!  his  Lord,  that  He  hath 
Spoke  with  George  a  Greene, 
Right  pinner  of  mcrric  Wakefield  towne, 
That  hath  phificke  for  a  foolc, 
Pillesfor  a  traytour  that  docth  wrong  his  Soucraign?. 
Arc  you  content  with  this  that  I  haucdons  ? 
fupicc.  I,  content,  George : 
For  high!/  haft  thou  honourd  Wakcficld  to  wne, 
In  cutting  of  proud  Manncring  fo  fhorr. 
Come,  rhou  flialt  be  my  welcome  gheft  to  day. 
For  well  thou  haft  dcfcru'd  reward  and  fauour. 

Exeunt  ownes. 

Enter  oIJc  Mujgrouc,  andyong  CudJic  hisjotttte. 
Cuddic.  No  we  gentlcfather  lift  vnto  thy  fonnc, 
And  for  my  mothers  lou«, 
That  carft  was  blythe  and  bonny  in  thine  eye, 
Graunt  one  petition  that  I  (hall  dcmaund. 
O/c/eM^rowe.  Whatisthat,myCuddfc? 
Cuddic,  Father;  youknowethearidcntcnmitie  of  late; 
Betwecne  theMufgroues  and  the  wily  Scottes, 
Whereof  they  liaueothe, 
Mot  to  leauc  one  aliuc  that  ftridcs  a  launce. 

Father  you  are  oidc,  af0  waning  age  vnro  the  graue  • 
OWe  William  Mufgroue,  whidi  whiiome  was  choudir, 
1  he  braucft  horfemin  in  all  Weftmcrland, 
Is  weake,  andforft  roftay  hisarmc  vpon  a  ftaffc. 
That  carft  could  wield  a  iaunce : 

ft  *•  Then, 


The  plcafant  Comcdic  of 

Then,  gentle  Father,  rcfigne  the  hold  to  me; 

r^iue  armes  to  youth,  and  honour  vnto  age. 

Mtf.  Auaunt,  fajle  hearted  boy,  my  ioynts  doe  quake, 

itien  with  anguifh  of  thy  verie  words. 

.-lath  William  Mu%roue  feene  an  hundred  yercs  ? 

Hfoue  I  bcne  feard  and  dreaded  of  the  Scottcs, 

That  when  they  heard  my  name  in  any  roade, 

They  fled  away,  and  pofted  thence  amaine  ? 

And  fhall  I  dye  with  fhamc  nowc  in  mine  age  ? 

Mo,  Cuddie,  no,  thus  re foluc  I, 

Here  hauc  I  liu  d,and  here  will  Mufgrcme  dye . 

Exeunt  otit 
Enter  LordBonfild,  Sir  Gilbert  ^frmcjlrong> 

M.  Grime,  and  Bcttris  his  daughter. 
"Bon.  Novy»gcrle  Grime, God  a  mercy  for  our  good  chcre, 
Our  fare  was  royal),  and  out  welcome  great 
And  fith  fo  kindly  thou  haft  entertained  vs, 
Jf  wereturnc  with  happic  viftoric, 
We  will  deale  as  friendly  with  thec  in  recompense. 
Grime.  Your  welcome  was  but  dutic,  gentle  Lord  : 
For  wherefore  hauc  we  giuen  vs  our  wealth, 
But  to  make  our  betters  welcome  when  rhey  come  ? 
O,  this  goes  hard  when  traytours  muft  be  fhtterixl : 
But  life  is  Uvcctc,  and  I  cannot  withfland  it. 
God  (I  hope)  willrcucngc  thcquarrcll  of  my  King. 
G/76.  What  faid  you,  Grime  ? 
Grime.  I  lay, fir  Gilbert,  looking  on  my  daughter, 
I  curfe  the  hourc  that  ere  I  got  the  girlc ; 

For 


the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 
For  fir,  fhc  may  haue  many  wealthy  futers, 
And  yet  (he  difdaincs  them  all,  to  haue 
Poorc  George  a  Greene  vnto  her  husband. 
Bonfild.  On  tliat,  good  Grime,  I  am  talking  with  thy 
Daughter^ 

But  fhe  in  quirkcs  and  quiddities  of  loue, 
Sets  me  to  fchoole,  (he  is  fo  ouerwife. 
But,  gentle  girlc,  if  thou  wilt  forfakc 
The  pinner,  and  be  my  loue,  I  will  aduaunce  thcc  high  : 
To  dignifie  thofc  haircs  of  amber  hie  w, 
1  Ie  grace  them  with  a  chaplct  made  ofpearle, 

Set 'with  choice  rubies, /parkcs,  and  diamonds, 
Planted  vpon  a  vcluet  hood  to  hide  that  head, 
Wherein  two  faphires  burnc  like  Jparfc  ling  fire  : 
Thiswillldoc,fairc  Bettris,  and  farre  more, 

If  thou  wilt  loue  the  Lord  of  Doncaftcr; 

Bettris.  Heigh  ho,  my  heart  is  in  a  higher  place, 

PcrhaDsondicEarIc,ifthatbche, 

Sec  where  he  comes,  or  angrieorin  foiie. 

For  why,his  colour  lookcth  difcontcnt/ 
r.  Comc,Nick,folIowcmc. 


^&&&^ 

Bonfild  .  Howenowe,myLord?  whatnewes? 


*^^^ 

ohearehowNickwasv/de; 
Why,  the  luftices  ftand  on  their  termes, 
^ck,  asyou  knowe,  is  hawtic  in  his  wordr. 


The  p!  eafant  Comcdic  of' 
L  Ic  layd  the  la  we  vnco  the  luft  ices, 

/7ith  threatning  braues,  chat  one  lookt  on  anot 
Ready  to  ftoope :  bur  that  a  churlc  came  in, 
One  George  a  Greene,  the  pinner  of  the  ro  wne, 
And  with  his  dagger  drawnc  layd  hands  on  Nick, 
And  by  no  bcggcrs  fwore  that  we  were  traytours, 
Rent  our  Commifsion,  and  vpon  a  brauc, 
Made  Nick  to  care  the  feales,  or  brooke  the  ftabbe : 
Poore  Mannering  afraid,  came  porting  hither  ftraighr. 
Bcttris.  Oh  loucly  George,  fortune  be  ffill  thy  friend, 
And  as  thy  thoughts  be  high,  fo  be  thy  minde, 
Jn  all  accords,  eucn  to  thy  hearts  defire. 
Bonfild.  WhatfayesfaircBcttris? 
Grimes.  My  Lord,  fhe  is  praying  for  George  a  Greene ; 
He  is  the  man,  and  fhe  will  none  but  him. 
Bonfild,  But  him  ?  why,  looke  on  me,  my  girle : 
Thou  knoweft,  that  ycftcrnighc  I  courted  thce, 
And  fworc  at  my  rcturnc  to  vvcdde  witli  thcc : 
Then  tell  me,  loue,  (hall  I  hauc  all  thy  faircs? 
Bcttris.  I  care  not  for  Earle,  nor  yet  for  Knighr, 
Nor  Baron  that  is  fo  bold  : 
For  George  a  Greene  the  merrie  pinner, 
Me  hath  my  heart  in  hold, 
BoiifilL  Bootlcflc,my  Lord,  are  many  vainc  rep  lies. 

Let  vs  hye  ys  ro  VV^kcncld,  and  fend  her  the  pinners  heai£ 

fiend.  Itfhallbefo.  Grime,  gramcrcie, 

5hut  vp  thy  daughter,  bridle  her  afFeds, 

Let  me  not  mific  her  when  I  make  returns  : 

Therefore 


the  Pinner  of  Wakcficld. 

Therefore  looke  to  her,  as  to  thy  life,  good  Grit 
Grime.  I  warrant  you,  my  Lord. 

Ken.  And  Bettris,leaue  a  bafe  p inner ,for  to  loue  an Earle, 
Faine  would  I  fee  this  pinner  George  a  Greene, 
It  (hall  be  thus: 

Nick  Mannering  (hall  leade  on  the  battcIF, 
And  we  three  will  goc  to  Wakeficld  in  fomc  difguifc : 
But  howfoeuer,  He  haue  his  head  to  day.         Hx.omncs* 
'*«  • 

Enter  the  King  ofScots^  LordFfutncs, 

witbfouldicrs  andlohnfc. 

.    Kino.  Whyjohnic:  then  theJEarIc  of  Kendall  is  blithe, 
And  hath  braue  men  that  troupe  along  with  him* 
lobnie.  I  marie,  my  liege,  and  hath  good  met! 
That  come  along  with  him, 
And  vowcs  to  meete  you  at  Scrasblcfca,  God  willing. 
Kino.  If  good  S.Andre  we  lend  King  jarnclcauc, 
I  will  be  with  him  at  the  pointed  day. 
But  foft :  whofeprctip  boy  art  thou  ? 
,.,  Enter  lane  a  Barky sjonne.  \ 

Wed.  Sir,  I  amfonnc  vnto Sir  lohn a  Barley, 
Eldcft  aiid  all  tha.t  crcmy  mother  had, 
Edward  my  name. 

lane.  And  whither  art  thou  going,  pretic  Ned? 
Ned.  Tofe<fkefomebirdes,andkiJlthem,ifIcan: 
And  now  my  fcholcmafter  is  alfo  gone : 
5o  hauc  I  liberf ic  tOply  my  bp  vvc  ; 

*v>  .  For 


ThcpleafantComedie  of 

or  wlicn  he  comes,  I  ftirrc  not  from  my  books. 
lames.  Lord  Humes,  but  markc  the  vifagc  of  this  cliild. 
By  him  I  gefle  the  bcautie  of  his  mother : 
None  but  Laeda  couldbreede  Helena. 
Tell  me,  Ned,  who  is  within  with  thy  mother. 
Ned,  Not  but  her  fclfe  and  houfhold  fenunts,  fir : 
If  you  wrould  fpeakc  with  her,  knockeat  this  gate. 
lames.  lohnic,  knockc  at  that  gaec. 

Enter  lane  a  Barky  Iff  on  the  wattes* 
lane.  Ojambctraidc:  what  multitudes  be  thcfc? 
lames.  Fcarc  not,  fare  lane :  for  al!  thefc  jncn  are  mine, 
And  all  thy  friends,  if  thou  be  friend  to  me  : 
I  am  thy  loucr  lames  the  King  of  Scottes, 
That  oft  hauc  fucd  and  wooed  wkli  many  letters, 
Painting  my'but  ward  pafsions  with  my  pen,      -r 
When  as  my  inward  fcule  did  blccde  for  woe : 
Little  rewrd  was  giucn  to  my  fuce, 
But  haply  thy  husbands  prcfencc  wrought  it : 
Therefore,  fweetc  lane,  I  fitted  me  to  timc; 
And  hearing  that  thy  husband  was  fromhome, 
Am  come  to  crauc  what  long  I  hauc  dcfirdc, 
Ned.  Nay,  faff  you,  fir,  you  get  no  entrance  here, 
That  feekc  to  wrong  fir  lohn  a  Barky  fo, 
And  offer  fuch  difhonour  to  my  mother. 
lames.  Why,  what  difhonour,  Ned? 
Ned.  Though  young,  yet  often  haw  I  heard 
My  father  (ay, 
No  greater  wrong  thanto 


rwww^^fcrr ' 

the  Pinner  of  Wakcfield. 
V/erc  I  of  age,  or  were  my  bodie  ftrong, 
Were  he  ten  Kings,  I  would  fhoote  him  to  the  heart. 
That  fhould  attempt  to  giuc  fir  lohn  the  horne. 
Mother,  let  him  not  come  in, 
I  will  goe  lie  at  [ockie  Millers  houfe. 
lames.  Stay  him* 

lane,  I,  well  (aid,  Ned,  thou  haft  giuen  the  King 
Hisanfwere; 

,     For  were  the  ghoft  of  Cefar  on  the  earth, 
Wrapped  in  the  wonted  gloric  of  his  honour, 
He  jfhould  not  make  me  wrong  my  husband  fo : 
But  good  King  Iamcs,isplcafant,aslgcfle, 
And  mcanes  totric  what  humour  I  am  in; 
Eife  would  he  ncuer  hauebroughr an  hofte  ofmen, 
To  haue|Jicm  wirnes  of  his  Scottifh  luft* 
lames.  lane,  in  faith,  fane. 

lane.  Neucr  reply ;  for  Iproteftby  thchighcft 
Holy  God, 

That  doomcth  iuft  reuengcfor  things  amiflc 
Kmglamesofaiimenfhallnorhaucmyloue. 

Tstt*ir*r      TL-^T-l/L^  t*    •  * 


w.       enirome>5aincAlldrwcbc  m  fc 
But  lie  rafe  rhycaftle  to  the  verie  ground, 
thou  open  theg^re,  and  let  hie  in. 


**.        reteeno^Kingramie^det 
iiiscnftleistooflrongfortheetofcak 

if      3  10  1  n°rrowe  Wl!l^  lohncomc 
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For 
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for  by  my  fathers  foule,  this  brat  of  thine. 

Shall  pcrifh  here  before  thine  eyes, 

Vnicfle  thou  open  the  gate,  and  let  me  in, 

Jane.  O  deepe  extremes :  my  heart  begins  to  breake  : 

My  little  Ned  lookcs  pale  for  fcarc. 

Chearc  thcc,  my  boy,  I  will  doc  much  for  thee. 

Ned.  Btitnotfomuch,astodifhonourme. 

Jane,  And  if  thou  dycft,  I  cannot  liue,  fwcctc  Ned. 

/Ve d.  Then  dye  with  honour,  mother,  dying  chaftc. 

Jane.  I  am  armed: 

My  husbands  loue,  his  honour,  and  his  fame, 

loynes  viftorie  by  vcrtue.  P 

No  we,  King  lames,  if  mothers  tcares  cannot  alay  thine  ire, 

Then  butcher  him;  for  I  will  neucr  yeeld  : 

The  fonne  fhall  dye,  before  I  wrong  the  father, 

Jaines,  Why  then  he  dyes. 

^flfarum  within :    EntcfaMefJcngcr. 
JMeJJcttgcr.  MyLord,Mufgroucisathand, 
James.  Who,  Mufgroue  ?  The  deu ill  he  is.    Come5 
My  horfc.  Exeunt  omncs. 

Enter  oldc  Mufgroue  with  King  James prifoner. 

No  we,  King  lames,  thou  art  my  prifoner. 
lames.  Not  thine,  but  fortunes  prifoner. 

Enter  Cuddie. 

Cvddie.  Father,  the  field  is  ours :  their  colours  we 
Haucfcyzed: 
And  Humes  is  flayne ;  I  flewc  himhand  to  hand. 


Muf.  God  and  Saint  George. 

Cuddic.  O  father,  I  am  fore  athirft. 

Jane.  Come  in,  young  Cuddic,  come  and  drinkc  thy  fill: 

Bring  in  King  lame  with  you  as  a  ghcft  : 

For  all  this  broile  wa5  caufe  he  could  not  enter. 

Exeunt OMHCS. 

Enter  George  a  Greene  alone. 
George.  The  fwcctc  content  of  men  that  liue  in  loue, 
Brcedes  fretting  humours  in  a  reft Icfle  minde, 
And  fanfic  being  chcckt  by  fortunes  fpite, 
Gro  vycs  too  impatient  in  her  fwecte  dcfires : 
Swcctc  to  thofe  men  whomc  louc  Icades  on  to  bliflc, 
Butfowretome,  whofe  happe  isftill  amiflc. 

Enter  thcUlownc. 
Icnkin.  Marie  amen,  fir. 
George.  5ir,  what  doe  you  crye,  Amen  at? 
Icnkn.  Why,didnotyoutalkeof  loue? 
©eor§-e»  Howe  doe  you  know  c  that  ? 
Icnkn.  Well,  though  I  fay  it  that  fhouU  not  &y  ft, 
There  are  fe we  fello wcs  in  our  parifh, 
5o  netlcd  with  loue,  as  I  haue  benc  of  late; 
Geor.  Sim,  I  thought  no  left,  when  the  other  morning, 
r  ou  role  lo  carely  to  goe  to  your  wenches. 
Sir  I  had  thought  you  had  gone  about  my  honcft  bufinw. 
Jenktn.  Trow  you  hauc  hit  it:  for  mafter.be  it  kuownc 
To  you, 

Thercis  fomegood  willbctwixt  Madge  the  Soufcwife, 
Anal, 

C.  x*  Marie 
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Marie  (he  hath  another  lotier. 

George.   Canft  thoti  brookc  any  riuals in  thy  louc> 

len.  A  rider?  no,he  is  a  fbw-gelder,  and  goes  afoote. 

But  Madge  pointed  to  mecte  me  in  your  vvheate  clofc. 

Gcorg,  Well ,  did  (he  mectc  you  there? 

/e/f.    Neucr  make  qucitionof  that: 

Andfirft  I  falutedherwithagreencgowne, 

An4  after  fell  as  hard  a  wooing, 

As  if  the  Prieft  had  bin  at  our  backs,to  haue  married  vs* 

Georg.  What,  did  fhe  grant? 

Ten.  Did  fhc  graunt?Neucr  make  queft ion  of  that : 

And  fhe  gauc  me  a  fhirt  colcr, 

Wrought  ouer  with  no  counterfct  ftuffc. 

Gcorg.  What,wasitaold? 

Ictt.  Nay,  twas  better  man  gold. 

Georg.    What  was  it? 

Jew .    Right  Couentrie  blew, 

Who  had  no  fboncr  come  there,  but  wot  you  who 

came  by, 

Gcorg.  No,  who? 

Jen,    Clirn  the  fow-gclden. 

Georg.    Came  he  by  ? 

Jen.    He  fpidc  Madge  and  I  fit  together, 

He  leapt  from  his  librfcjaid  his  handon  his  dagger ,  and 

Began  to  Aveare. 

Now  I  feeing  he  had  a  dagger, 

And  I  nothing  but  this  twig  in  my  hand, 

I  gaiie  him  iairc  words  andfaid  nothing. 

He 


the  Pinner  of  Wakefeld. 

He  comes  to  me  and  takes  me  by  the  bo/bme, 
You  hoorfcn  fhue,  iaid  hc,hold  my  horfe, 
And  lookc  he  take  no  colde  in  his  fcete. 
No  marie  fhaJl  he  fir,  quoth  I, 
lie  lay  my  cloake  vndcrneach  him  ? 
I  tooke  my  cloake,  fpread  it  all  along, 
And  his  horie  on  the  midft  of  it. 
Georf  .  Thouclowne,  didit  thou  fet  his  hor/e  vpon 
Thy  cloake? 

Ten.  I,  but  markc  how  I  fertied  him  : 
Madge  and  he  was  no  /boner  gone  do  wne  into  the  ditch, 
But  I  plucked  out  my  knife, 

Cut  fburehoalcs  in  my  cloake,  and  made  liis  horfc  ftand 
On  the  bare  ground. 

Gear.  Twas  well  donc:now  fir,go  and  furuay  my  fields; 
If  you  findc  any  cattcll  in  the  corne,  to  pound  with  them. 
Jen.  And  if  I  finde  any  in  the  pound, 
I  ihall  turnc  them  out.  Exit  Icnhn. 


,  with  a  trainc  of  men, 

Kend.  Now  we  haue  put  the  horfes  in  the  corne 
Lccvs  ftand  in  fbme  corner  for  to  hcare, 
Whatbrauing  tcarmcs  the  pinner  willbreathe, 
When  he  ipies  our  borfes  in  the  corne. 
:  Enter  lackc  6hu>ing  of  bis  borne. 

£fliafter  where  arc  you?  we  hauc  a  ptiCc. 
»  ,  \vhatisit? 
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I  lenktn.  Three  goodly  horfcs  in  our  w  hcate  clofe, 
George.  Three  horfes  in  our  wheat  clofe?  whofe  be  they? 
Je//A///.  Marie  thats  a  riddle  to  me :  but  they  are  there  : 
Vcluet  horles,  and  I  neuer  fawe  fuch  horfes  before.  As  my 
dutie  was,  I  put  off*  my^ppc,  and  faid  as  followcth : 
My  maftcrs,  what  doc  you  make  in  our  clofc  ? 
One  of  them  hearing  me  aske  what  he  made  there,  held  vp 
his  head  and  neighed,  and  after  his  maner  laught  as  heartily 
as  if  a  mare  had  bene  tyed  to  his  girdle.  My  matters,  faid  I, 
it  is  no  laughing  matter  for  if  my  mafter  take  you  here,  you 
goe,  as  round  as  a  top,  to  the  pound.  Another  vnto  ward 
iade  hearing  me  threaten  him  to  the  pound,  and  to  tell  you 
of  them,  caft  vp  both  his  hecles,  and  let  fuch  a  monftrous 
great  farr  that  was  as  much  as  in  his  language  to  fay,  A  fart 
for  the  pound,  and  a  fart  for  George  a  Greene.  Nowe  I 
hearing  this,  put  on  my  cap,  ble we  my  home,  called  them 
all  iadcs,  and  came  to  tell  you.  +> 

Gtvrjgc.  Nowcfir,goeand  driuc  me  tliofe  three  horfes 
To  the  pound. 

lenkitt.  Doeyouheare?  Iwercbefttakeaconftablc 
With  me. 
George.  Whyfo? 

Y/hy,  they  being  gcntlcmens  horfcs,  may  (land  on  their 
Reputation^and  will  not  obey  me. 
George.  Goc  doe  as  I  bid  you,  fir. 
Icnhn.  Weli,Iaiaygoe» 

The.  Eark  of  Kendall,  the  Lord ' Boxfildjtif 


the  Pinner  of  Wakcficld. 

Kcnd.  Whither  away,  fir?  =; 

Jcnkin.  Whither  away?  I  am  going  to  put  the  horfes 
In  the  pound. 

Kcnd.  Sirra,  thofe  three  horfes  belong  to  vs,  and  we  put 
Them  in,  and  they  mufttairie  there,  and  eatc  their  fill 
Icnhn.  Stay,  I  will  goe  tell  my  maftcr* 
Hcare  you,  maftcr  ?  we  haue  another prife : 
Thofc  three  horfes  be  in  your  wheatcciofc  ftilJ, 

And  here  be  three  geldings  more, 

George,  What  be  thefe  ? 

Itnkin.  Thefc  are  the  mafters  of  the  horfcs. 

George.  Nowe,  gentlemen,  I  knowe  not  your  dedrcc* 

But  more  you  cannot  be,  vnlcffe  you  beKings 

Why  wrongyou  vsof  WakefieJd  with  your 'horfes  > 

I  am  the  pinner,  and  before  you  pafle, 

Yo«  JalJ  make  good  the  trefpaffe  they  hauc  done. 

Icell  thee,  pinner,  we  arc  gentlemen. 

&3 '-T&I'  {°™? !fir' akho^  Igteno««» 


.  mymafter,ancmayg,aea5Soo4 

,aseueryourgreatgrandfathercould^ 
.  Pray  thee  let  mehearchowe? 


way. 
r 


*• 
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Andyourgrandfkhcr,beaufehe  would  not  lofe  his 

Armcs, 

Weares  the  hornc  on  his  o  vvnc  head. 

Kcnd.  Well  pinner,  fithourhorfesbein, 

Infpireof  dice  thcynowfhali  i cede  their  fill, 

And  cate  yntill  our  ieafures  feme  to  goe. 

George,    Now  by  my  fathers  foule, 

Were  gooclking  Edwards  horfcs  in  the  corne, 

They  fhall  amend  the  fcath  or  kifle  the  pound, 

Much  more  yours  fir,  whatfoerc  you  be. 

JKcnd.   Why  man,  thou  kno  weft  not  vs, 

We  do  belong  to  Henry  Momford  Earle  of  KcndaF, 

Men  that  before  a  month  be  fiill  cxpirde, 

Will  be  king  Edwards  betters  in  the  land. 

Georg.  King  Ed  wards  better,  rcbcll,thou  liefh 

George  /Irtkcs  him. 

Bottfild.  Villainc,  what  luft  tliou  done?  thou  hafi  flrokc 
>  AnEarlc. 

Gcor.    Why  what  care  I  ?  A  poorc  man  that  is  true, 
Is  better  then  an  Esrle,  if  hebefclle : 
Triitors  rea.pe  no  better  fauours  at  my  handy. 
Kcnd.  I,(o  me  thinks,but  thou  fhalt  deare  aby  this  blow* 
Now  or  neuer  lay  hold  on  the  pinner. 
Enter  all  the  ambush* 

Gcorg.  S«y,my  Lords,  let  vs  parlie  on  thefc  broiles: 
Not  Hercules  againft  two,thc  proucrbe  is, 

Nor  I  againft  fo  ercat  ,1  multitude, 

.  1 1     <«  * 

Had  nor  your  troupes  come  marchings*  they  aw, 

I  would 


inner  or  waKcticld. 
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I  would  hauc  ftopt  your  psflage  vnto  London; 
But  now  He  flic  to  fccret  policie. 
Kcnd.  What  docft  thou  murmurc,  George? 
George.  Marie  this,  my  Lord,  I  mu/c, 
If  thou  bcHenric  Momford  Kcndals  EarJe, 
That  thou  wilt  doc  poore  G.  a  Greene  this  wrong, 
Eucr  to  match  me  with  a  troupe  of  men. 
Kcnd.  Why  doeft  thou  itrikc  me  then? 
_     Gcor.  WhymyLord,mcafurcmebutbyyonrfclfe: 
m-  Had  you  a  man  had  feru'd  you  long, 

And  heard  your  foe  mifufe  you  bchinde  your  badcff, 

And  would  not  draw  his  fword  in  your  defence, 

You  would  cafhcrc  him. 

Much  more,  king  Edward  is  my  king; 

And  before  He  heare  him  fo  wrong'd, 

He  die  wichin  this  place, 

Andmaintaincgood  whatfocuer  I  haucfaiU 

And  if  I  fpeafccnor  reafon  in  this  cafe, 

What  I  hat*  faid  He  maintainc  in  this  place 

/*>//.  ApardonmyLordforthispjinner, 

Fortruflme  he  fpeateth  like  a  man  of  wortn. 

j\.Cttrf       \fi7s*li    /"*_-  «t       t 


, 
lie  freely  put  vp  all  and  pardon  thee. 

V  C°r^u  /  my  Lord'con^nn  me  on 
I  ou  will  eaue 


that  is  opprcft  by  wrong! 

And 


, 
C- 
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And  if  King  Ed  ward  will  redrdTc  the  fame, 

I  will  not  offer  him  difparagemenr, 

But  otherwife;  and  fo  let  this  fuffife  : 

Thou  hearTt  the  reafon  why  I  rite  in  armes, 

Nowe  wilt  thou  leaue  Wakefield,  and  wend  with  me, 

He  make  thee  captaine  of  a  hardie  band, 

And  when  I  haue  my  will,  dubbc  thec  a  knight. 

George.  Why,  my  Lord>  haue  you  any  hope  to  winnc  ? 

KcnJ,  Why,  there  is  a  prophecie  doeth  fay, 

TftatKing  lames  and  I  fhall  meereat  London, 

And  make  the  King  vaile  bonnet  to  vs  both. 

Geo.  If  this  were  true,my  Lord,this  were  a  mighty  reafon 

Ken.  Why,  it  is  a  miraculous  prophecie,  and  cannot  failc, 

George,  Well,  my  Lord,  you  nauc  almoft  turned  me. 

Icnkin,  come  hither, 

Icnkin.  Sir.  £ 

Gcar^e.  Goe  your  waies  home,  fir, 

And  driue  me  thofe  three  horfes  home  vnto  my  houfe, 

And  powre  them  them  do  wne  a  bufhcll  of  good  oatcs, 

lenhn.  Well,  I  will.  Muft  I  giue  thefc  fctiruie  horfes 

Gates?  Exit  Icnkin. 

Geor.  Willie  pleafc  vbucocommaundyourtraineafide? 

Kend.  Stand  afide,  Exittfcetraync. 

George .  Nowclifttornc: 

Here  in  a  wood  not  farrc  from  hence, 

There  df wels  an  old  man  in  a  caue  alone, 

That  can  foretell  what  fortunes  {hall  befell  you, 

tor  I:c  is  greatly  skilful  1  in  magikcartc^ 

Goe 


• 


the  Pinner  of  Wakcficld. 
Go  you  three  to  him  early  in  the  morning, 
And  qucftion  him  if  he  iaies  good, 
Why  then  my  Lord,  I  am  the  formoft  man, 
We  will  march  vp  with  your  campc  to  London. 
Kcnd.  George,  thou  honoureft  me  in  this  : 
But  where  fhall  we  findc  him  out? 
George.  My  man  fhall  conduftyou  to  the  place: 
But  good  my  Lords  tell  me  true  what  the  wife  man  faith. 
Kcnd.  That  will  I,  as  I  am  Earlc  of  Kcndal. 
Georac.  Why  then,  to  honour  G.  a  Greene  the  more, 
Vbuchfafc  a  peccc  of  bcefe  at  my  poorc  houfc, 
You  fhall  hauc  wafer  cakes  your  fill, 
A  pccce  of  bccfc  hung  vp  fincc  Martilmas, 
If  that  like  you  not,  take  what  you  bring  for  me. 
Kend.  Gramercics,  George.  Exeunt  omnes. 

Enter  George  a  Greenes  toy  Vilify,  difeuijcd 

like  a  woman  to  M.  Grimes. 
VISty.    O  what  is  louePic  is  fome  mightie  power, 
Blfc  could  it  ncucr  conquer  G.  a  Greene: 
Here  d wcls  a  churle  that  kccpcs  away  his  loue, 
I  know  the  worft  and  if  I  be  efpied, 
Tisbut  a  beating,  and  if  I  by  this  meancs 
Can  get  fairc  Bettris  forth  her  fathers  dore, 
tt  is  inough,  Venus  for  me,  and  all  goes  alone, 
Be  aiding  to  my  wily  enterprife, 

He  knocks  at  the  doorc, 
n  Enter  Grime. 

Cm,  How  now, who  knocks  there?  what  would  you  haue? 
">  D.    i,  From 
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From  whence  came  you?  where  doe  you  dwell? 
l^JSily.    I  am ,  foriooth ,  a  femftcrs  maicle  hard-by, 
That  hath  brought  worke  home  to  your  da  ugh  ten 
Grime.  Nay,  arc  you  not  fome  eraftie  queanc, 
That  comes  from  George  a  Grcene,that  ra/call. 
With  fome  letters  to  my  daughter? 
I  will  haue  you /earcht. 
fr^fSily.    Alas,  fir, it  is  Hcbrue  vnto  me, 
To  tell  me  of  George  a  Grecne,or  any  other; 
Search  me  good  fir, 
And  if  you  tinde  a  letter  about  me, 
Let  me  haue  the  punifhment  that  is  due. 
Grime.    Why  arc  you  muflcd  ?   I  like  you  the  worfc 
For  that. 

fl^ily.    I  am  not,  fir,  afham'd  to  fhe w  my  Face, 
Yet  loth  I  am  my  chcckes  fhould  take  the  airc, 
Not  that  I  arrKharie  of  my  beauties  hue, 
But  that  I  am  troubled  with  the  toorh-ach  fore* 
Grime.  A  pretic  wench  of  imiling  countenance, 
Oldc  men  can  like,  although  they  cannot  lone, 
I, and  loue,  though  not  fo  bricfc  as  yong  men  can. 
Wclljgoe  in,  my  wcnch5and  fpeakc  with  my  daughter. 

Exit* 

I  wonder  much  at  the  Earle  of  Kendall , 
Being  amightic  man,  as  Hill  he  is, 
Yet  for  to  be  a  traitor  to  his  king, 
Is  more  then  God  or  man  will  well  allow: 
But  what  a  foolc  am  I  co  talke  of  him? 


tiie  Pinner  ofWakeficM. 
My  minde  is  more  hccrc  of  the  pretie  laffc: 
Had  (he  brought  fomc  forcic  pounds  to  rownr, 
I  could  be  concent  to  make  her  my  wife : 
Yet  I  hnuc  heard  it  in  a  proucrbc  lard, 
•  He  that  is  oldc,  and  marries  with  a  iafle, 
Lies  but  at  borne,  and  prooues  himfeifc  an  afle. 

Enter  Bcttris  in  J^J^llics  apparcll  to  Grime. 
How  now,-my  wench,  how  ift  ?  what  not  a  word  ? 
Aias,poorefoule,the  rooth-ach  plagues  her  fore. 
Wcll,my  wench,  here  is  an  Angel  for  to  buy  thcc  pinnes, 
And  I  pray  thee  vfcminc  houfe, 
The  ofrner  the  more  welcome :  farewell          .  Exit. 
Bcttris.    Q  blcffcd  loue,  and  blcflcd  fortune  both. : 
But  Bctcris,  fbnd  not  here  to  talke  of  louc, 
But  hye  thec  ftraight  vnto  thy  George  a  Greene : 
Ncucr  went  Roc-bucke  fwiftcron  the  downcs,' 
Then  I  will  trip  it  till  I  Ice  my  George.  Exit. 

Enter  the  Eark  of  f(cndall,  L.BonfiddJir 

^  Gilbert,  andlcnhin the cIoKftc. 
Kend.    Come  away  Icnkin. 
Icti    Come,  here  is  his  houfc.  V/hcrc  be  you,  ho  ? 
Gcorg.   Who  knocks  there? 
JKcttd.  Eiecrc  are  r wo  or  three  poore  men,  fath  er, 
Would  fpeakc  with  yoi% 

Pray  giue  your  man  Icauc  to  leadc  mcfortli' 
Gocjcnkin^ctch  him  forth. 
Conic,  oldc  mam 

Enter  GtorgcaGrccwdifgmfe& 
U*  >  J 
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end.  Fathcr,hcerc  is  three  poore  men  come  to  cjucftion 
Thee  a  word  in  iecretc  that  conccrncs  their  liucs. 
George,  Sayonmyfonncs, 
Kcnd.  Father,  I  am  fure  you  hearc  the  nevvcs, 
How  that  the  Earlc  of  Kcndai  wars  againft  the  king, 
Now  father  we  three  arc  Gentlemen  by  birth, 
But  yonger  brethren  that  want  rcucntics, 
And  for  the  hope  we  haue  to  be  prefcrd, 
If -that  we  knew  that  we  fhall  winne, 
We  witTmarckwitltiiim: 
If  not,  wcwiil  hot  march  a  fbotc  to  London  more. 
Thcreforagppd  facher,tcll  vs  what  fhall  happen, 
WhcrJlsr  the  King  of  the  Earle  of  Kcndai  fhall  win. 
George*    The  king,  my  fonnc. 
K&td.  Art  thou  furc  of  that  ? 
'George.  *f ,  as  fure  as  thou  art  Henry  Momford, 
The  one  L;  Bonfild,  the  other  fir  Gilbert. 
''Kcnd.    Why  this  is  wondrous,  being  blinde  of  fight, 
His  dccpe^crfcucrancc  fhould  be  fuch  to  know  vs. 
Gilb.  Magikc  is  mightie,  and  forctelleth  great  matters: 
In  dccde  Father ,hcre  is  the  Earlc  come  to  fee  thcc, 

And  therefore  good  father  fable  not  with  him. 

George.  Welcome  is  the  Earlc  to  my  poore  cell, 

And  (o  arc  you  my  Lords :  but  let  me  counfcll  you, 

To  leauc  thefc  warrc*  againft  your  king, 

And  Hue  in  quiet. 

/Ceflou    Father,  we  come  not  for  aduice  in  warrc, 

But  to  know  whether  we  (hall  w  in  or  lecfe. 

George. 


. the  Pinner  of  Wakcficld. 

J  Gcorg.  Lofe  gentle  Lords,but  not  by  good  king  Edward; 
A  bafcr  man  (hall  giuc  you  all  the  foilc. 
Kcnd.  I  marie  father,  what  man  is  that? 
George.  Poorc  George  a  Greene  the  pinner* 
Kcnd.  What  (hall  he? 

George.   Pull  all  your  plumes  ,and  fore  diflionour  you. 
Kend.    He,  as  how? 

George. Nay , the  rnd  tries  all,  but  fo  it  will  fall  our. 
Kcnd.   But  fo  it  (hall  not  by  my  honor  ChriiK 
Ilcraifcmy  campe,and  lire  V/akcncld  towne, 
And  take  thar  ieruile  pinner  George  a  Greene, 
And  butcher  him  before  king  Fid  wards  face- 
George.    Good  my  Lord  be  not  offended, 
For  I  Ipcake  no  more  then  artc  rcucalcs  to  me; 
And  for  greater  proofe, 
Giuc  your  man  Ic.iue  to  fetch  me  my  fiaffcr. 
Kcnd.    Icnkm,  fetch  him  his  walking  ftanv. 
Ten.   I  Icrc  is  your  wal  king  llafte. 
George.   I  Ic  prouc  it  good  vpon  your  carcafes; 
A  vvilcr  wifard  ncucr  met  you  yet, 
Nor  one  that  better  could  forcdoomc  your  fall; 
Now  I  haue  finglcd  you  here  alone, 
I  care  not  though  you  be  three  to  one. 
K end.    Villainc,  lull  thou bctraid  vs? 
Gcorg;    Momford,  thou  licft,ncucr  was  I  traitor 
^iicly  dcuis'd  this  guile  to  draw  you  on, 
Porto  be  combatants. 

Now  concjuerc  mc,and  then  march  on  to  London; 

D.   3. 
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Biit  fhall  go*  Jiatvl,  burf  will  hold  you  taske. 
Gi/6.  C'o;nc,m/  L  ord.cheerely,  He  kill  him  hand  to  hani 
jK>«</.  A  thoufend  pound  to  him  that  ftrikcs  that  ftroke. 
Gcorg.  Thengiueicme,forlwi!lhauethefirft. 
//ere  t  b  cy jig  bt, George  kilsjir  Gilbert,  and 

takes  the  other  two prifoners. 
Bonfild.    .Stay,  George,  we  doc  appcale.    , 
George,    To  whom, 
Bon.  Why,  to  the  king: 
For  rather  had  we  bide  what  he  appoynt^, 
Then  here  bemurthcredby  aferuile  groome, 
Kcnd..  What  wilt  thou  doc  with  Vs? 
Geo?^-.    Eucn  as  Lord  Bonfild  \vi  ft, 
You  fliall  vnto  the  king, 
And  for  that  purpofc  fee  where  the  lufticcis  placed, 

Enter  f u flicc* 

Iufl.  Now,mytordofKenda!,wherebcaIyourtiircats? 
Euen  as  the  caufe,  fo  is  the  combat  fallen, 
Eltc  one  could  neucr  haue  conqucrd  three. 
Kend.   I  pray  thee,  Woodroffe,  doe  not  twit  me : 
If  I  haue  (auitrd,  I  muft  make  amends, 
Geor.  MafterWoodrofFe,hcreisnorapraccforniany 
Words, 
I  befeech  ye  fir,  difcharg*  all  his  fouldiers , 

Thai  eucry^flfmay  gpe  home  vHto  his  owne  hou&» 
Inflict.  It  (hall  bee  fo,  what  wil  t  thou  doe  George  ? 
Geor,,,  Mailer  Woodroffe,  looke  to  your  charge, 

Lcaue  metpm  fejfc. 


„    '<&*  the  Pinner  of  WaJce%ld.     - 

luft.  Comply  Lords.  Exit  all  but  &OTOG. 

Gear.   Here  fie  thou,Gcorge,  wearing  a  willow  wreath^ 

As  one  dcfpairincr  of  thy  beautious  louc: 

Fie  George  no  more, 

Pine  not  a  way  for  that  which  cannot  be: 

I  cannot  ioy  in  any  earthly  hliffe, 
-  So  Jong  as  1  doe  want  my  Bettris. 

Enter  lenhin. 

fen.    Whofccarnaftcrofniine? 
George.  How  now,  firrha,  whither  a  way? 

fa-    Whither  away?  why  who  doe  you  take  me  to  bee? 
£**?.    Whylenkinmyman. 
fo.  I  was  fo  once  in  deede,but  now  the  cafe  is  altered 
toreoTge.  1  pray  dice,  as  how? 

^     Werenotyouafortunetcllertoda^ 
<Jeor£.    Well,  what  of  that? 
Icn.    SofureamlbecomeaiWer 
WhatwiIIyoufayifIiUgg]c  yourVWCete  heart  > 


• 
ot    wait  ouer  her  wiA  fuch  fufcfcoiis  eyes, 

Thanfamanbutdal/ybyherfeete, 


our  ieaue,  giue  me  roonie, 
i^ 

' 


f 

I,    is  vvenic  :  fc« 


pc  out  of  ny  circ[c, 
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ealt  you  be  torne  in  pccccs  with  fhee  de 


Miftres  Bettris,  once,twice,  thrice, 

pie  thrones  the  ground  inland  she  comes  out. 

Oh  is  this  no  cunning  ? 

George.    Is  this  my  loue,  or  is  it  but  her  fhadow? 

lenkin.  I  this  is  the  fhado  w,but  lieere  is  the  fubflance* 

George.    Tell  mce  fwecte  loue  >    what  good  fortune 

Brought  thce  hither : 

For  one  it  was  that  fauourcd  George  a  Greene. 

Bcttri*.  Both  loue  &  fortune  brought  me  to  my  George, 

In  whole  fwecte  fight  is  all  my  hearts  content. 

Geor.  Tell  mee  fweetc  loue,  how  camftthoii  from  tby 

Fathers  ? 

Bettris.  A  willing  mindc  hath  many  Hips  in  loue ; 

It  was  not  I,  but  Wily  thy  fweetc  boy. 
Geor.  And  where  is  Wily  now? 

Bettris.  InmyapparcllinmychamberftilL 

Geor.   Icnkin,  come  hither:  Goc  to  Bradford,. 

And  liften  out  your  fellow  Wily. 

Come,' JBettris,  let  vs  in, 

And  in  my  cottage  we  will  fit  and  talka 

Exeunt  omncs. 
.    Enter  King  Edward  the  king  of  Scots,  Lord 

l^f^arwicke^ong  Cuddy, and  their  trainc. 
Edward,  Brother  of  Scotland,  I  doe  hold  it  hard. 
Seeing  a  league  of  truce  was  late  confirmdc 
Twixt  you  and  me,  without  difpleafure  offered, 
You  (hould  make  fiich  inuafion  in  my  land» 


the  Pinner  of  Wakcficfd* 
The  voweiof  kings  fhould  be-as  oracles, 
Not  blemifhc  with  the  ftainc  of  any  breach, 
Chiefly  where  fealtic  and  homage  willcch  jr. 
lames.  Brother  of  England,  rub  not  the  fore  afrefii, 
My  confcicnccgrieucs  me  for  my  deepe  mifdecdc,  . 
I  haue  the  worlt,of  thirtic  thoufand  men, 
There  fcapt  not  full  fiuc  thoufand  from  the  field. 
Edward.  Gramcrcie,  M  ufgroue,qlfc  it  had  gone  Iiari 
Cuddic,  He  quite  thce  well  ere  we  t  wo-part. 
James.    But  had  not  his  olde  Father  William  Mufgrouc 
Plaid  twice  the  man,  I  had  not  now  bcne  here, 
A  ftronger  man  I  feldomc  felt  before, 
Put  one  of  more  rcfolute  valiance, 
Treads  not  \  thinke  vpon  the  Englifh  ground. 
Edward.  I  wot  w«I  Alufgroue  Oiall  not  lofc  his  hicr 
Cuddic.  Anditplcafcyour  grace,my  father  was 
fjuc  fcorc"and  jchrcc  at  Midfommcr  Jaft  paft, 
Yet  had  king  lamic  bene  as  good  as  George  a  Greene, 
Yet  Billy  Mu/groue  would  hauc  fought  with  him. 
Edward.  As  George  a  Greene,!  pray  thcc^uddie, 
Let  me  cjueftion  thce, 

Much  haue  I  heard  fincc  I  came  to  my  crowne, 
Many  in/manncr  of  a  proucrbc  fay, 
Were  he  as.  good  as  G.  a  Green,  I  would  ftrikc  him  /ure: 
I  pray  dice  tcJU  me,Cuddic,canft  thou  inf  brmc  me, 
What  is  that  Gcorgca  Greene. 


out  tnicklc  talked  of  himin  the  Country, 

.'     ~V  e  They 
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icy  fay  he  is  the  Pinner  of  Wakcfield  to  wnc, 
But  tor  his  other  qualities,!  let  alonc« 
7/T^r,  May  it  pleafc  your  grace,!  know  the  ma  too  wcL 
Edward.  Too  well, why  fo,Warwickc? 
JfjSar.    For  once  he  fwingdc  me,  til  1  my  bones  did  akc* 
Edward.  Why,darcs  he  ftrikc  an  Earle? 
JSl^arx.    An  Earle  my  Lord,nay  he  wil  ftrikc  a  king, 
Be  it  not  king  Edward* 
For  ftature  he  is  framde, 
Like  to  the  picture  of  ftoute  Hercules, 
And  for  his  carriage  paflcth  Robin  Hood. 
The  boldcfl  Earlc  or  Baron  of  your  land, 
That  offercth  fcath  \nto  the  townc  of  Wakeficld, 
George  will  arrcft  his  pledge  vnto  the  pound, 
And  who  Co  refiftcth  bcarcs  away  the  bio  wes, 
For  he  himfclfc  is  good  inough  for  three. 
Edward.    Why  this  is  wondrous,  my  L,  of  Warwicke, 
Sore  do  I  long  to  fee  this  George  a  Greene. 
But  leauing  him,what  (hall  we  do,my  Lord, 
For  to  fubdtae  the  rebels  in  the  North? 
They  arc  now  marching  vp  to  Doncaftcr. 

Enter  one  with  the  Earlc  of  Kcndalprtfincr. 
Soft,  whohauc  we  there? 
Cuddic.    Here  is  a  traitour,thc  Earlc  ofKcndal. 
Edward.   Afpiring traitour,how  darft  thou  once 
Caft  thine  eyes  vpon  thy  Soueraignc, 
Thathonou/y  thcc  with  kindcnesand  with  faUOMSr? 
But  I  will  make  thccbuy  this  trcafoodcaro. 


the  Pinner  of  Wakeficld.  ** 

Kcnd.  Good  my  Lord.       Edw.  Reply  nor,  rraitour. 
Tell  me,Cuddy,  whofe  dcedc  of  honour 
Wonnc  the  viftorie  againft  this  rcbclk 
Cuddy.    George  a  Greene  the  Pinner  of  Wakeficld. 
Edward.    George  a  Grccnc,now  fhall  I  hearc  newcs 
Ccrrainc  what  this  Pinner  is  : 
Difcourfcit  briefly,  Cuddy,  how  it  befell. 
Cud.  Kendall  and  Bonfild,  with  fir  Gilbert  Armftrong,. 
Came  to  Wakeficld  To  wne  difgui/3, 
And  there  /poke  ill. of  your  grace, 
Which  George  but  hearing,fcld  them  at  his  fectc, 
And  had  not  rcfcuc  come  into  the  place, 
George  had  flainc  him  in  his  clo/c  of  wheare. 
Edward.  B  ut  Cuddy ,canft  thou  not  tell 
Where  I  might  giue  and  grant  fome  thing, 
That  might  plcafe,£  highly  gratifie  the  pinners  thoughts? 
Cuddic.   Tnis  at  their  parting  George  did  lay  to  me, 
If  the  king  vouchlafc  of  this  my  fcruice, 
Then  gentle  Cuddle  kneele  vpon  thy  knee; 
And  humbly  craue  a boone  of  h im  for  me. 
•  Edward.    Cuddic,  what  is  it? 
Cuddic.    It  is  his  will  your  grace  would  pardon  them, 
And  let  them  liue  although  they  haue  offended. 
Edward.    I  chtnke  the  man  fhiucth  to  be  glorious. 
Well,  George  hath  crau'd  it,and  it  fhall  be  graunted, 
Which  none  but  he  in  England  fhould  hauc  gotten, 
Liuc  Kendall  Jjut  as  prifbner, 
So  (Twit  thou  end  thy  dayej  within  the  tower, 

E  z.  Kcnd. 
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Kend.  Gracious  is  Edward  ro  offending  fubiecls. 
lames.  My  Lord  of  Kcnd  you  arc  welcome  to  the  courts 
Edward.    Nay,but  ill  come  as  it  fals  out  now, 
I,  ill  come  in  decdc,were  it  not  for  George  a  Greene, 
But  gentle  king,for  fo  you  would  atierre, 
And  Edwards  betters,!  falutc  you  both, 
And  here  I  vo  we  by  good  Saint  George, 
You  wil  gainc  but  litle  when  your  famine*  are  counted. 
I  fore  doc  long  to  fee  this  George  a  Greene : 
And  for  bccaufe  I  neucr  /a  w  the  North, 
I  will  forthwith  goc  fee  it: 
And  for  that  to  none  I  will  be  knowen, 
We  will  difgui/e  our  fdues  and  ftealc  do wnc  fecrctly, 
Thou  and  I  king  Iames,Cuddic,and  two  or. three, 
Andmake  a  mcrrie  iourney  for  a  moneth. 
Away  thcn,condudl  him  to  the  tower. 
Come  on  king  Fames(my  heart  muft  ncedes  be  merrir, 
If  fortune  make  fuch  ha  uocke  of  our  foes.        £  x.  owner* 
Enter  Robin  Hood,  May dMarJan^Scar/tt, 

and  Much  the  Millers  fonnc. 
Robin.  Why  is  not  loucly  Mirian  blithe  ofcheerc? 
What  ayles  my  Lcmman  that  fhc  gins  to  lowrc? 
Say  good  Marian  why  art  thou  fo  /ad. 
Marian.    Nothing,my  Robi^grieucs  me  to  the  heart, 
But  whenfoeuer  I  doe  walke  abroad, 
I  heare  no  fongs  but  all  of  George  a  Greene, 
Bettris  his  faire  Lernman  padcth  me. 
And  this  my  Robia  gauies  my  very  foule, 

Robin. 


'.  ContenCjVt'ijat  \vreakcsitV5thoaghQorgi 
Greene  be  ftoute,    ..-..,. 
So  long  as  he  doth  proffer  vs  no  fcarfr ? 
Enuie  doth  fcldome  hurt  but  to  i&fclfc, 
And  therefore >larian/mile  vpon  thyRobia 
Marian.  Neuer  will  Marian finifc-vp^n  her  Robing 
Nor  lie  with  him  vndcr  the  green  wood  fhade, 
Till  tliat  thou  go  to  Wakcficldon  a  grcene. 
And  bcate  the  Pinncrfbr  the  louc  ofme. 
Rabin.    Content  thcc,Marian,I  will  cafe  thy  griefe, 
My  mcrricmcnandl  willthither  ftray, 
And  hcere  I  vow  that  for  the  loueof  thce, 
I  will  bcate  George  a  Greene,  or  he  fliaJl  beatcne* 
Scarlet,  AsIaoiScarlcr,nextro little lohn, 
One  of  the  boldeft  yeomen  of  the  crew, 
So  will  I  wend  with  Robin  all  along. 
And  try  this  Pinner  what  he  dares  do. 
Much.  As  I  am  Much  the  Millers  fonne, 
That  left  my  Mill  to  go  with  thee, 
And  nil  1  rcprm  that  I  hauc  done, 
This  pleafant  life  contcnteth  me, 
In  ought  I  may  to.doc  dice  good, 
He  liiie  and  die  with  Robin  Hood 
Marian.  Aijd  RobinMarianihc  will  goe  with  thc<» 
To  fee  fcirc  Bettris  how  bright  flic  is  of  blee, 
Robin.  Marian.thou  (halt  goc  with  thy  Robin. 

Bendvpyourbowcs^ndrccyoiirftringsbetight, 
The  arrows  kccne^d  euery  thing  bexcady, 
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And  each  of  you  a  good  bat  on  his  necke, 
Able  to  lay  a  good  man  on  the  ground, 
Scarlet.    I  will  haue  Frier  Tuckes. 
'Much.    I  will  hanc little lohns. 
Robin.    I  will  haue  one  made  of  an  afhcn  plunke, 
Able  to  bcarc  a  bout  or  two. 

Then  come  on,  Marian,  let  vs  goe, 

For  before  the  Sunne  doth  (hew  the  morning  day, 

I  wil  be  at  Wakeficld  to  fee  this  Pirtftcr  George  a  Greene, 

Exeunt  omncs. 

Enter  a  Sboomaktr fitting  tfon  tbcjlagc 
at  workcylcnkin  to  him. 

Icn.    My  matters,  he  that  hath  neither  meatc  nor  money, 

And  hath  loft  his  crcditc  with  the  Alcwife, 

For  any  thing  I  know,  may  goe  fuppcrlcfic  to  bed* 

But  foft  who  is  heerc?herc  is  a  Shoomakcr; 

He  kno wcs  where  is  the  bcft  Ale* 

Shoomakcr,  I  pray  thec  tell  me, 

Where  is  the  bcft  Ale  in  the  to  wne? 

Shoomakcr.    Afore, afore,follow thy nofc: 

At  the  fignc  of  the  eggefhcll. 

Icnkin.    Come  Shoomakcr,if thou  wilr3 

And  take  thy  part  of  a  pot. 

Shoomakcr.   Sirra,  Dow  nc  with  your  ftaffe, 

Do  wne  with  your  ftaffc. 

lenkin.    Why  how  now,  is  the  fellow  mad? 

I  pray  thee  tell  me,  why  fhould  I  hold  downe  my  ftaffc  ? 

Shooma*    You  wil  do  wne  with  him,  will  you  not  fir? 

Icnkin. 


the  Pinner  of  Wakeficld, 
rhy  tell  me-wherefore? 

My  friend,  this  is  the  townc  of  merry  Wakcficld, 
And  here  is  a  cuftomc  held, 
That  none  (hall  pafle  with  his  ftaffe  on  his  fhouldcrs, 
But  he  muft  hauc  a  bout  with  me, 

Andfofhattyoufir. 

Icnkin.    Andfo  will  hot  I  fir. 

Shoo.    That  will  try.  Barking  dogs  bite  not  the  forcft. 

Icnkin.    I  would  to  God,  I  were  once  well  rid  of  him. 

Shooma*  Now,  what, will  you  downe  with  your  ftaffe? 

Icnkin.    Why  you  are  not  in  eameft,  are  you? 

Shoemaker.    If  I  am  not,  take  that. 

Icnkin.    You  whoor  fen  co  ward  Jyfbabbe, 

It  is  but  the  part  of  a  elapperdudgeon, 

To  ftr  ike  a  man  in  the  ftreete* 

But  dareft  thou  walkc  to  the  townes  end  with  me? 

Shoomakcr.    I  that  I  dare  do  :but  ftay  rill  I  lay  in  my 

Toolcs,and  f  will  goe  with  thce  to  the  townes  end 

Prcfcntly. 
\  Icnkin.    I  would  I  knew  how  ttfb'e  rid  of  this  fcllo  w. 

Shoom.  Come  fir,  wil  you  go  to  the  townes  end  now  far? 

Icnkin.    Ifir,come. 

Now  we  arc  at  the  townes  end,  what  fey  you  no  w  ? 

Shoomakcr.    Marry  come,1et-vseucnliaue  about. 

Icnkin.    Ha,  ftay  a  little,  hold  thy  hands,  Ipray  thee. 
^  Shoomakcr.    Whjrwhats  the  matter? 

Icnkf*.   Faithlamvndcr-pinncrofatowne, 
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man  DC  turned  our  of  mine  office. 
•S'hootitdker.  What  is  char,  fir? 
Icnkin,  Whcnfocucr  I  goc  to  fight  with  any  bodie, 
I  vie  tpflpuriOi  my  fbffc  thtifc  about  my  head 
Before  I  ftrike,and  then  (hew  no  fauour, 
Shoemaker.  Wcllfir,and  till  then  I  will  not  ftrike  tH 
jcnkin.  V/cl  fir ,herc  is  once,twice,here  is  my  hand, 
I  \viil  neucr  doc  it  the  third  time. 
Shoomakcr.   Why  then  I  fee  we  fhalinor  fight. 
icnkin.  Faith  no:come,  I  will  giue  thcc  two  pots 
Of  the  beft  Ale,and  be  friends. 
Shoomak,  Faith  I  fee  it  is  as  hard  foget  wa 
As  to  get  him  to  haue  a  bout  with  me; 
Therefore  I  will  enter  into  him  for  fbme  good  cheerc: 
ivly  friend,!  fee  thou  art  a  faint  hearted  fcllo  w» 
Thou  haft  no  ftoma^ke to  fight. 
Therefore  let  vs  go  to  the  Alehoufe  and  drinke. 
Je«A/«vWeli,concent,goc  thy  wayes  and  fay  thy  prayers, 
Thou  fcapil  my  hands  to  day,  Exeunt  omncs* 

Enter  George  a  Greene  and Bcttris. 
Geor^e.Tell  me  (wcet  loue^hpw  is  t)iy  mindcconrem, 
What  canft  thou  brooke  to  liue  with  Georgca  Greene  ? 
jBe^r^.Oh  George,how  lifl«  plwfing  are  thefe  words? 
Came  I  from  Bradford  for.thc  ipuc  of  chec? 
Andtkf  c  my  ftthcr  for  fo  fw  cet  a  friend? 
Here  w  il  1 1  liuc  vntill  my  life  doc  end. 
Enter  Robin  Hood^nd Marian*  dttdhis  trains 

.Hsppy  ani  I  to  hauc fo  fweet  a  louc. 

Bot 


(t> 

But  what  arc  thefe  come  trafin?  UCK  along? 

fictiris.  Three  rncn  come  ftriking  through  the^Qrii^ 

My  louo.. '••,•• 

Gcarge.    Backc  again*,  you  foolifh  traucllers, 

For  you  are  wrong,  and  may  not  wend  this  way. 

Robin  Hood,    That  were  great  fhame.  .     i 

Now  by  my  foplc,  proud  fir, 

Wqbc  three  tall  yeomen,  and  thou  art  but  one* . 

Come,\vewill  forward  in  dc/pitc  of  him* 

George.    Leapc  the  ditch,or  I  will  make  you  skip. 

What ,canno£  the  hie  w  ay  fcrue  your  turae, 

Bui  you  muft  make  a  path  ouer  the  cornc? 

wilt;  Why, art  thou  mad.?  dar'ft  diQUincounterthrce? 


We  arc  no  babcs,man,  looke  vpon  our  limmes. 
Geo.    Sirra,thc  biggeft  lim s  haue  not  the  ftou teft  hearts. 
Were  ye  as  good  as  Rotin  Hood,and 'his  three  meiy'men» 
He  driuc  you  backe  the  (amc  way  that  ye  came* 
Be  yc  mcn,ye  fcorne  to  incounter  me  all  at  once, 
But  be  yc  co  wards,fe  t  vpon  me  all  three, 
And  try  the  Pinner  what  he  dares  performe, 
Scarlet.    Wcrcthoiiashighindeedcs, 
As  thou  art  haughtie  in  wordcsr 
Thou  wellmighteft  be  a  champion  for  a  king- 
But  cmptic  vcifcls  haue  the  loudeft  founds, 
And  cowards  prattle  more  than  men  of  worth* 
3ear5>c.    Sirra,dareft  thou  trie  me? 
Scarlet.    Ifirra,thatldare* 

c  aGrecnc  teats  Mm. 
F  Muck 


The  pleafant  Coracdie of 

Much.  How  now?  whaiartthoudownc? 
Come,  fir,  I  am  next. 

Thcyjighti  and  George  a  Greene  beatcs  him. 
Robin Mood.    Corne firra,now  to  me,fpar^mc  nor , 
For  He  not  fpare  thce. 
George.    Make  no  doubt,  I  will  be  as  liberal!  to  thce. 

Tiry^grfe,  Robin  Hoodjtaycs. 
Robin  Hood.    Stay,  George,  for  here  I  doo  proteft, 
Thou  art  the  ftoutcft  champion  that  cuer  I  layd 
Kindesvpon.  - — 

George.    Soft  you  fir,by  your  leauc  you  lye, 
You  nciier  yet  laid  hands  on  me. 
Ro6in  Hood.    George,  wilt  thoiifbrlakc  Wakcficid, 
And  go  with  me, 

Two  Jiuerics  will  I  giuc  thee euerie yecre, 
And  fb/ticcrownes  ihallbe  thy  fee. 
George.   Why,  who  art  thoti? 
Robin  I-Iood.    Why, Robin  Hood : 

I  am  come  hither  with  mv  Marian, 

j 

And  thefc  my  yeomen  for  to  vifit  thce. 

George.    Robin  Hood?  next  to  king  Ed -ward 

A  rt  thou  Iccfe  to  me  : 

V7c  koine,  fu'ect  Robin,  welcome,  mayd  Marian, 

And  welcome,  you  my  friends. 

Will  YOU  to  my  poorc  houfe, 

You  ihall  haue  wafer  cakes  yourfilf, 

A  peecc  ofbeefe  hung  vp  fincc  Martlcnuj, 

Mutton  and  veale,  if  riiis  like  you  not, 

Take 


tt?  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 
Take  that  you  findc,  or  that  you  bring  for  me. 
Robin  Hood.    Godamerdcs,good  George, 
Ilcbethyghefttoday. 

George.    Robin,  therein  thou  honourcft  me. 
lie  Icadc  the  way.  Exeunt  omncs. 

Enter  Km%  Edward,  and  King  lames 

difaui/cdy  with  two  flaucs. 
Edxard.    Corncon,kinglames,nowwccare 
Thusdifguifcd, 

Thercis  none  (I  know)  will  take  vs  to  be  kings  • 
I  think  c we  arc  now  in  Bradford, 
Where  all  the  mcrric  fhoomakers  dwell, 

E  nter  a  Shoomakcr.    . 

Shoomakcr.  Do  wnc  with  your  italics,  my  friend^ 
Do  wric  with  them* 

Edward.   Do  wnc  with  our  (hues?  I  pray  thee,  why  tot 
Shoomaktr.  My  friend  J  fee  thou  art  a  ftranger  hccre, 
Elfc  vvouldcft  thou  not  hauc  qucfliond  of  the  thing* 
This  is  the  to  wnc  ofmerric  Bradford, 
And  here  hath  beene  a  cuilomc  kept  of  o!der 
That  none  inny  bearc  his  ilaffe  vpon  his  ncckc, 
But  traile  it  aJJ  along  throughout  the  towne, 
Vnlcflc  they  meane  to  hauc  a  bout  with  me. 
Edward.    But  hcare  you  fir,  hath  the  king 
Grant? d  you  this  cuftome  ? 

Sboomaker.   King  or  Kai/ar,  none  fhall  paflc  this  wa v3 
Except  King  Edward, 
No  not  the  ftoutcft  groome  that  Iiaunts  his  court: 

F  t.  There- 


•  The  pleafapt  Comcdie  o; 

Therefore  downc  with  your  ftaucs. 

Edvard.    What  were  we  bell  to  do? 

lames.    Faith,my  Lord,thcy  are  ftoutc  fcliowcf. 

And  becaufcwc  wil  1  fee  tome  fport, 

We  will  traileour  ftaucs. 

£  chard.    Hccr'ft  thou,  my  friend? 

Becaufc  we  arc  men  of  peace  and  trauellcri, 

We  are  content  to  trailc  our  ihucs. 

Shoomakcr.    The  way  lyes  before  you,  go  alongi 

Enter  Robin  Hood  and  George  a  Greene  difguifed. 
Robin  Hood.    See  George,  two  men  arc  pafsing 
Through  the  towne, 

Two  luflic  men,  and  yet  they  trailc  their  italics. 
George.    Robin,  they  arc  /bmc  pcfants 
Trickt  in  ycomans  wcedes.  Hollo,  you  two  rraucllcrs. 
Edward.  Call  you  vs,fir? 
George.    I,  you.  Are  ye  not  big  inough  to  bearc 
Your  Bats  vpon  your  neckes, 
But  you  itiuft  trailc  them  along  the  flrcetcs? 
Edwar.    Yes  fir,  we  arc  big  inough,  but  here  is  a  cuftornc 
t,  that  none  may  pafTc  his  itaffc  vpon  his  Jiecke,  ^7 
Vnlcffe  he  trailc  it  at  the  weapons  point. 
Sir,wc  arcmenof'pcacc,and  loue  to  flecpc 
In  our  whole  skins,  and  therefore  -quictnes  is  be/ 1. 
George*  Bafc  minded  pcfants,  worthlcflc  to  be  m;r), 
What,haue  you  bones  and  limmcs  to  ftrikc  a  blow, 
And  be  your  hearts  fo  faint,you  cannot  fight? 
Wcrt  not-fbr  ihame?l  would  fhrub  your  fhotildcrs  well; 


And  teach  you  manhood  againft  another  time, 

iStacw*  Well  prcacht  fir  Iacke,down^wich  your  ftaiFc. 

Edvar*  Doyptihearcm 

Kccpc  do  wne  your  ftaues> 

For  all  the  townc  will  rife  vpon  you- 


.   Thou  fpeakeft  like  an  honcftqufct  fellow* 
But  hcarc  you  me,  In  fpirc  of  al  1  the  fwaincs 
Of  Bradford  to  wnibearc  me  your  ftaocs  vpou  your  necks; 
Or  to  begin  withall,llcibaftcyoubothfo  well, 
You  were  ncuer  better  bafted  m  your  liucs.  * 
Edward.  We  will  held  vp  our  ftauc^. 

George  a  Grecrtcjights  with  the  Sboomakcrs^ 


George,  i  Whatjhaue  you  any  more? 
Call  all  youj*  to  wnc  forth,cut,  and  longtailc. 

The  Shoomakcrsfpy  George  a  Greene. 
Shaomakcr.  What,Gcorgc  a  Grcene,is  it  you? 
A-pIaguc  found  you  * 
I  thiflkc  you  teng'd  to  fwinge^me  well. 
Comd'Gt  of  g^,we  wil  crufh  a  pot  before  we  part, 
George.   '  A  pot  you  flatie,we  will  haue  an  hundred, 
Hcere,Will  Pci?kins,takc  my  ptirfe, 
FctcIrin^a  flandof  AIe,and  fet  in  the  Market  place, 
That  all  may  drinkc  that  are  athirft  this  day,, 
For  th&is  for  a  fcee  to  welcome  Robin  Hood 
To  Bradford  rowne. 

They  Britigoutthcflan&ofak,  ttnd  fall  a  drinking* 
Here  Robin/it  thou  here  ;  for  thou  art  the  bcft  man  " 


The  pfetfant:  Comedic  of    . 
At  the  boord  this  day* 

)'  ou  that  arc  ftrangcrs,placc  your  felues  where  you  wilt 
Robinjiecr's  a  caroufc  to  good  King  Ed  wards  felfe, 
And  they  that  lone  him  not,  I  would  we 


The  bailing  of  them  a  litle* 
Enter  ibcEarle  of  I/IS*  arvoickt  with  other  nobk 
men,  bringing  out  the  Kings  garments  :  then 
George  a  Greene  and  the  re/I  hncelc 

downe  to  the  King* 

Edward.    Come,  mailers,  all  fcllo  wcs. 
Nay,Robin,  you  arc  the  bell  man  at  tlu  boord  to  day. 
Rilcvp  George. 

George.  Nay,good  my  Licge,ill  nurturd  we  were  then* 
Though  we  Yorkefhire  menbc  blunt  of  fpecch, 
Atid  li:lc  skildin  court,  or  /iich  quaint  fcfhiom* 
Yet  natuse  tcachcth  vs  ductic  to  our  king? 
Therefore  I  humbly  bekech  you  pardon  George  a  Green* 
Robin.  And  good  my  Lord,  a  pardon  for  poorc  Robin, 
And  for  vs  all  a  pardon,  good  King  Edward 
Shoomakcr.  I  pray  you,  a  pardon  for  the  Shooinakcrs. 
Edrrtrd.   I  frankdy  grant  a  pardon  to  you  all. 
And,  George  a-  Greene,  giuc  me  thy  hand  : 
There  is  none  in  England  that  (hall  doc  thec  wrong, 
Euen  from  my  court  I  came  to  fee  thy  fclfc; 
And  no  w  I  fee  that  feme  fpeakcsnought  but  trueth; 
Geor£.    I  humbly  thankc  your  royall  Maieftic* 
Tlwt  wliich  I  didagainft  the  Earte  of  Kcndal, 
It  \v  as  but  alubicfts  dueiic  to  his  Soucraigne* 

And 


tfc«Pinn*r  cf  WakcfielA, 
And  therefore  little  merit  fuch  good  word?. 
Edward*    But  ere  I  go,  tic  grace  thcc  with  good  deeds. 
Say  what  King  Edward  may  pcrforme, 
And  thou  (halt  hauc-it,  being  in  England*  bounds 
George,  IhaiKfa^ouelyLcrnman, 
As  bright  of  bice  asis  the  fiber  moone, 
Anctolde  Grimes  her  father  will  not  let  her  match 
With  me,  beoiufc  I-am  a  Pinner, 
Although  I  louc  her,  and  fhc  me  deareJy. 
Edward.   Where  isflic? 
George.    A t  homeat  my  poore  houfc, 
And  vo  w<?&neticr  to  marrie  vnldTc  her  father 
Giuc  confcnc, which  is  my  great  gricfc,  my  Lor  j. 
Edward.    If cliis  be  all,l  will  difpatch  it  itraighr, 
He  fend  for  Grime , and  force  him  giuc  his  grant, 
He  will  not  dcnic  king  Ed warii  fuch  a  futc* 

Enter  Ichfattjix- d/patkcs. 
Ho, who  fa  w  a  rruftcr  of  mirtc? 
Oh  he  is  gotten  in:ocompany,andabodic  fliouldrake 
Hell  for  companfci 

George.   Peace,  yx:(Iaae,fec  where  King  Edward  is. 
Edward.    George,  what  is  he? 
George.    I  be/cech  your  grace  pardon  him,hc  is  my  man* 
SfoamxJw.   Sfrra,  the  king  hath  bcne  drinking  with  vs, 
And  did  pledge  VST oo. 

Icnkiri.   Hadh  he  fo?kncc!e,  I  dub  you  gentlemen. 
Shoemaker;   Beg  it  of  the  King.Icnkin. 

bcfecchyour  worfhip  grant  me  one  thing, 
F   4.  Edward* 


TheplcafantComedid  of 

What  is.  that? 
Icnkin.   Hcarke  in  your  care. 

He  whi/pcrs  the  king  in  the  care, 
Edward.  Gocyourwaycsanddoit. 
Icnkin ,   Come  downc  on  your  knees,!  haue  <*ot  ir. 
Shoomakcr.   L  et  vs  bcarc  what  it  is  firft. 
Icnkin.  Mary,bccau(c  you  haue  drurtkc  with  the  king, 
And  the  king  hath  fo  gracioufly  plcdgd  you, 
You  (hall  be  no  more  cal  led  Shoemaker* . 
But  you  and  yours  to  the  worlds  cnde, 
Shall  be  called  the  trade  of  the  gentle  craft,     . 
Sboomakcr.  I  befecch  your  maieftic  rcformc  t!v'& 
Which  hc'harh  fpoken. 
Icnkin.  I  befcecn  your  worfhip  confume  thf s 
Whkh  he  hath  fpoken. 
Edward.   Conhrmeit,you  would  /ay. 
Well,  he  hath  done  it  for  you,it  is  fufficicflt. 
Come, George,  we  willgoc to  Grime, 
And  haue  thy  louc.' 

Icnkin.  I  am  fure  your  worfhip  will  abide : 
For  yonder  is  conaming  oldc  Mufgroue, 
And  mad  Cuddic  Lis  fonnc. 
Maftcr^my  f  cllo  w  Wilie  comes  dreft  like  a  woman, 
And  mafter  Grime  will  marrie  Wilic:  Hcerc  they  cointf  ^ 
EfitcrMuJgrdbeand  Cuddic,  an  Jmaflcr 

Grimclrf^ilic,  JMaydMarian 

andBettris.  • 

Whichis  thy  old  father, 


Cuddle.    This,if  it  pleafc  your  maieftic* 

Edward.  AhddMufgrouc,kneclcvp, 

It  fits  not  fuch  gray  haircs  to  kneclc. 

Mufqrouc.    Long  liue  my  Soucragine, 

Long  and  hqppic.be  his  daycs  : 

Vouchfafe,my  gracious  Lord,  a  firnplc  gift, 

At  Billy  Miiigroucs  hand: 

King  lames  at  Meddcl  lorn  caftle  gaue  me  this, 

This  wonne  the  honour,and  this  giue  I  thec. 

Edward.  Godamcrcic,  Mufgrouc,  for  this  friendly  gift, 

And  for  thou  feldft  a  king  with  this  fame  weapon, 

This  blade  (hall  here  dub  valiant  Mufgroue  knight. 

Mujgr.    Alas  what  hath  your  highncsdpne?!  am  poorc. ; 

E drv.    To  mend  thy  liuing  take  thouMcddellom caftle, 

The  hold  of  both;and  if  thou  want  liuing,complaine, 

Thou  fhalt  haue  more  to  mainctainc  thine  cftatc, 

Gcorge,which  is  thy  loue? 

George.    This  ,if  plcafe  your  maieftic. 

E  dxard.    Art  thou  her  aged  fath  cr ? 

Grime.    I  am,  and  it  like  your  maieftic. 

Edtcar.  And  wilt  not  giuc  thy  daughter  vnto  George? 

Grime.   Ycs,my  Lord,if  he  will  let  nic marric    . 

With  this  louclylaffc 

Edward.   What  fayft  thou9  George^ 

With  all  my  ncart;my  Lord,  I  giua  confcnr. 
Then  do  1  giuc  my  daughter  vnto  George.    ; 
Then;fhall  the  rnariagc  foonc  be  at  ari  cixJ* 

Witnefle,my  Lord,if  that  I  Be  a  woman, 

»  —  ,,.-  •  v  —,» 

-  ^'          .  G  For 

—  — 
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For  I  am  Wilie,boy  to  George  a  Greene, 

Who  form/  mafter  wrought  this  fubtil  I  jfhift. 

Edwar.  What,is  it  a  boy?  what  fayft  thou  to  this  Grime? 

Grime.    Mary,my  Lord,  I  thinkc  this  boy  hath 

More  knaueric,  than  all  the  world  bcfides, 

Yet  am  I  content  jhat  Gcorgciliall  both  hauc 

My  daughter  and  my  lands1. 
.  Edward.  Now  Gcorge,it  refts  I  gratinc  thy  worth: 

And  therefore  here  I  doe  bequeath  to  thec, 

Jn  full  poffeflionihalfc  that  Kendal  hath, 

And  what  as  Bradford  holdes  of  me  inchiefe, 

I  giuc  it  frankely  vnto  thec  for  euer. 

Kneels  'do  wne.i3eorgc. 

George.    What  will  your  maieftic  do? 

Edward.  Dub  tiiec  a  knight,  George. 

George.  .  I  befcecKyour  grace,  grant  me  one  thing* 

Edvard.   What  is  that? 

George*   Then  let  oielfue  and  die  a  yeoman  ftill: 

5o  was  my  father,  jfo  muft  liuc  his  fonne. 

For  tis  more  credite  to  men  of  bate  degree, 

To'd'tf- great  dccds,than  men  of  dignitie. 

Edward.    Well^ be itfo  George. 

lames.   I  befccch  your  grace  diipatch  with  me> 

And  fet  downc  my  ran/omc,. 

Edztorfc  George  a  Greene3fct  downc  the  king  of  Scots 

Hisranfomc. 

George: .  fcbcfeedh  your  grace  pardon  me, 
ItpaflcthmyskiU.; 
?:  •  Edward, 


.          *  ?hcf inner  of  WakefceuL  * 

Edward,  D6  it,  the  honors  thine. 

George.    Then  let  king  lames  make  good 

Thole  towncs  which  he  hath  burnt  vppn  the  borders* 

Giueafmallpcnfibntothcfatherleflc,    * 

Whofc  fathers  he  caus'd  murthcrcd  in  tho/c  warrcy, 

Put  in  pledge  for  thelc  things  to  your  grace, 

And  fo  rcturne.  King  lamcs.are  you  content. 

lamic.  I  am  content :  and  1  ike  your  maicftie, 

And  will  leauc  good  caftlcs  in  fccuritic. 

Edward.    I  era  tie  no  more .  No  w  George  a  Greene, 

He  to  thy  houfc :  and  when  I  hauc  fupt  ,Ilc  go  £6  Askc, 

And  fee  if  lane  a  Barley  be  fo  faire, 

As  good  King  lames  reports  her  for  to  be. 

And  for  the  ancient  cuftomc  of  /^tfey?4 

Claymc  priuilcdgc  from  me: 

If  any  askc  a  reafon  why?  or  how? 

5ay,EngIiih  Edward  vaild  his  ftaffc  to  you. 

FINIS. 
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